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CHAPTER 11

THE FUHREST RAaNGER

EE VIRGINIA was
morniug Ly the pussing
ope down the hall ealling at each
door, “Bix o'clock!” She had uot
slept at all til afrer L She was lame,
heart wedry and Lut she
tose nmfl dreszod berself as neatly os
St had decided to return to

“I ecannot endure this,” she
repentid 1o herself a hundred
Hmes.  “1 will not!”

Hearing the clarter of dishes, she
ventured with desperdate conrage into
the dinlng  roorm, agrain
filled  with eowbhoys, coal miners,
enchers and thelr tousled families
nnd corlain opondeseript twwn lopfers
of tramp-like appearance,

Slipping Into a geatr at the end of the

nwikened next

s
ul foimne

dismnyed,

hiefore
Sulphur,
hnd

whirh was

tahle swhich offered the cleanest cloth,
Lee Vireluln ginneed round apon her
nelghbors withy shrinking eyes. Al

were shovellng their food with Enife
blades and gnzziing thelr coffee with |
bent hends, Thele faces searesdd her,
and she droppwsd her eves
AL her left. however, st two men
whose groctings were fraok and man-
Iy and whose table manners betrnyed
n higher form of life. One of them
waog a tall man with a lean red face,
ngainst which his blond mustache oy
ke a chnlk mark, [le wore a eorda-
roy Jacket cut In Norfolk style, and in
the collar of his yellow shirt n green
tie was loosely knotted. His hands
were long and freckiod, but were man-
ffestly trained to pollte usages,

The other mnn was younger and
browner gl of a eouipact, athletie fig-
ure.  On the breast of his olive green
cont hung a sllver badge which bore a
pine tree in the center. His shirt was
tan colored and rough, but his head
was handsome. He looked like a
young officer in the undress nuiform
of the regular army. His hands were
gtrong, hut rather small aad the lines
of his shoulders graceful. Most at-

tractive of all were his eyes, 80 brown, | ¢
—

| didu't know you had a daughter, Mrs. |

| one that might easlly becowe a trag-

norous: nnd so keen,
In the rumble of  cheap and l'!l"...'.l["

o qguietly hin

talk the volies of these men appenled
to the tronbled girl with great charm.
She felt wore akin to them than to
any one el=e in the roowm, and from
time to tHme she ridsed her eyes to
thelr faces,

They were aware of her also, nnd
their gaze was frankly admiring as
well as wondering, and in passing the |
ham nand epes or the sugnr they con-
trived to show her that they consid- |
ered her a lady in a rough place and |

that they wonld like to know more
about her.
Slie aceepted  thelr civilitles with

to thelr talk
It seemed that

gratitude and lstened
with growing interest.

the yvoung main had come down from
| the hills to meet his friend and take

him bock to his cabln.

“1 can't do it today, Ross,” said the
older man, *“1 wish I could, but one |
meal of thizs kind is all I can stand
these doys"

Mrs. Wetherford, seizing the mo-
ment, came down to do the bonors.
“You fellers ought'to know my girk
Virginny. this s Forest Bupervisor
Redfield, and this is Ross (‘:l\'ilﬂ!ll-’.l'l.|
lils forest ranger In this district. You |
onght to know ench other. My girl's |
fu=t back from school, and she don't
think much of the Fork. It's u little |
too conrse for her”

Leo flushed under this introduction,
and ber distress wns so evident th:lt‘
both men came to her rescue.

The older mun bowed and said,

I |
|
Wetherford.,” And Cavanagh, with :;.1
glince of admiration, added, “We've
tieen wondering jwho you might be

Lize went an: *1 thought I'd got rid
nf her. She's been away now for
about ten venrs, 1 don’t know but it
wis a mistaloe., Look's like she's
grown a little too fine haired for us |
donchies ont Lere,"

“&n mneh the worse for us,'” replled
Redfield

This little dialogme gave the girl time
to recover Chepself, but as Cavanagh
watched the blush fade from her face,
leaving It eoll and white, he sympa-
thized with her—pitied her from the
bottom of hig heart. He perceived that
he was a chance gpectator of the first
seene In a painful domestiec deama—

ody. ITe wondered what the forces
milght e which had brought such a
ddughter: to this sloven, this virago.
To see 0 maid of this dellcate|bloom
thrust intp such a place as Lize Weth-
erford's “hotel” had the reputation of
beingz roused indignation,

“When did yon rench town?' he
ashed, and into his voiceh:ls ndmira-
tion erept,

“Ouly last night.”

“You find great changesthere?”

“Notlso great as in my mother. It's
all" She stopped abrupily, and 'he

| the difBeult

| every

understood

Lize belng draw
rogister,
dear roung
remember

y back to Her op=h

Hexdfield turned to a3 “My

you were n tor of five or six. 1 knew
your father'very -
“Did you?" Hehted un

“Yes, poor fellow: he woent awdy

from here rather under a clond, you
know."

“1 remember n little of it. 1 was
here when the shooting took plaee”

“So you were, Well, slnce then much
| has happensd to us all" he explained
to the ranger. *There wnsu't roou: for
& dashing yonng Noml such as Ed

Wetherford was In those days"” e
turned to' Lee. “Fle wag no worse than
the men on the other side—it was dog
eat dog—hut some way the people

rather settled om Wim azs o scapegoat.
He was foresd ont, and your moether
has borne the Lirunt of it sibce. Those
were lawless davs"
More and more Lee
waent out in trust toward these two
men. Opposed to the malodorous, un-
gbaven throug whe L M toe room,
they seemed wonilrousiy softened and
sympathetic, nod lo the rooger's guge
was something vise semething which
made ber troubles somebow less intol:
erable, She felt that be understood
situstion in which she

Virginin's hesrt

found herself.

Redtield went on. *You {ind us hor-
ribly u:n-ivllia-d after ten years ab-
sence?

“} find this uncivilized,” she replied
with flerce Intensity. looking nround
the roowm, ‘Then, on the impuise, she
added: *1 eun't stand 11D 1 chme here
to lve with my mother, but this 18 oo
—too horrible!™

“1 understand
plied Rodtiold, A thonsand rimes |
repeat, apropos of thiz ¢omutey, *“Where
prospect pleases and only wan
Is vile."™

“Do Fou suppuosse
years ago?” she n “Wikk every-
thing uas dirty Were the
bouses then s full of Hes and el

“P'moafraid they were.  Of course
the country =o't ull sl
there are peat hotmes and gentle peo
ple in Sulphar, b wost cattlemen
nte—as thes've alweys been—g shift-
less, happy-go-lucky ot at and
some of thein have been woprse, a8 you
know."

“1 pever drenmed of
mother In such o place.” shie went on
*1 don't know what to do or €ny. Sue
Isn't well, 1 onght to <tay nnd help
her. and yet—ob, it I« dishairtening!”

your repulsion” re.

It swus as bad ten

skid
us nmean

like this,

Liest,

finding my

Lize tapped Redicid ou the shoul
der. “Come over here, Reddy, if you
have finished your breakfast. 1 want

to talk with you.”
Redfleld rose and followed his land-

| lady behind the counter and there sat

In earnest conversition while she made
change. The tone In which her moth-
er addressed the supervisor, her action

m— —

| to the mountains.

lady, 1 donlt suppose you |

| my mother!™

u'l‘ touching hlm ax one mun lays hand
npon apother, was profoundly reveal.
tng to Lee Virginia She revalted

from it without realizing exactly what

| 1t meant, and, feeling deeply but vague-

iv the forest ranger’s sywmpathy
nsked:

she

“*How can you endure this Lind of
life?™

“1 can't, and 1 don't.,” be answered
cautiously, for they were Lelng closely

observed. 1 am seldom In town, My
dominlon s more than & mile above
this level. My cabin s D0
above the sea, It is clean
up there.”

“Are all the other restaurnnts lu the
village ke this ™

¢
feet

aud qulet

“Worse. 1 come bere becnuse it is
the best.™
Ehe rose. “] can't stand this alrand

these fies any
disgusting.”

He foliowed her into the other
house, conscious of the diswar and
bliterness which barst forth the -
stant they were alone. “What am 1
to do? She is my mother, bhut I've lost

longer. Thev're too

ull gense of relatlonship to Ler And
these people, except you and Mr. Red.
tieid, are all disgusting to we. 1t o't
bectuse my mother I8 poor, It Isu't

WEYER. |’

"1 CAN'T STAND THIS AIR AND THESE FLIES
ANY LONGER."

because she's keeplug boarders: it'a
something else.” At this polnt Ler
volee falled her

"Let us go out into the air.” sugrest-

ed the ranger presently. "The moun-
tain wind will do you good.”

Bhe followed him trustfully, and as
ghe stepped from the squulor of the
hotel futo the splendor of the morning
her head lfted, She drank the clear,
erisp wind as opne takes water In the
desert.

“The alr Is clean, anyway,” she anld.

Cavanagh to divert her pointed away
“There s my do-
minjon. Up there | am sole ruler. No
one can ltter the earth with corrup-
tion or poison the streams.”

She did not speak, but as she stud-
fed the ranger her face cleared. “It is
beautiful up there

He went on. *I hate nli this serap
heap quite as heartily as you do. but
up there are sweetness and sanlty. The
streams are germless, and the forest
cannot be devastated. That is why !
em a ranger. 1 could not enlure life
fo a town like this"

He turnad op the street toward the
high hill to the south, and she kept
gtep with him. As she did not speak.
he asked, “What did you expect to do
out here?"’

“1 hoped to teach,” she replied, her
volce still choked with her emotion.
“1 expected to find the eountry much
{mproved."

“And so It Is,
way from an cnstern state

but it Is still a long
Perhaps
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like the men out here™

“1 shoulda’t care to be llke some of
thom.™ he answered. “My belug here
Is quite loglcal. | went oto the cattle
many another. and |
I served under Colonel
It In the Cubao war and after
term wus out naturally drifted
beick. 1 love the wilderness and have

oe natural taste for forestry, and 1
can ride nnd pack a hurse as well as
most cowhoys: hence my uniform,
'm pot the best forest ranger in the
eervice, 'l admit, but | fancy I'm a
falr average”

And that is your badge—the plne
Troe:"

"‘1‘ ex nod | am proad of It. Some of
the fellows are uot. bot so far as | am
conce ru.d I am glad to be known as a
fofenner &f the forést, A tree means
el o me 1 never mark ope for
g without a8 seuse of responsibil-

Iy o tn

Lusiness like

Liraoke

future”
Her questions came slowly. ke
those of o child. “Where do you live®™
‘Drectly up the SBouth Fork about

twenty miles”

“What do you do¥"

e swlled. “Not muoech. 1 ride the

i wanl the game, put out fires,
tle lumbier, burn brush, bulld-bridges,
Lerd cattle, count sheep, survey land
i o few other odd chores. It's sup-
possd to e a soft soap, but 1 can't

e it that way”

“Do you live nlone?*

“Yes, for the larger part of the time.
I huve an usslstant, who I8 with me
iurlng part of the summer months.

Iy 1 um alone. However, 1| am

osidd to keep open bouse, and 1
4 n visitor now and then”
“I'o you expect to do this always?”
He smilled agaln, “There you toouch
ret spring, 1 have the hope of
slug clilef forester some time—] mean
| have the prospect of promotion
L The service 1s 20 new

it any one with even & knowledge
if f restry s In demsand. By and by
real foresters will arise”™

She rtlurnml abruptly to ber own
I m. *1 dread to go back to my
nother, bhut 1 must
that  hotel! 1
smells, the

Iy s

Oh, how 1 hate
loathe the files, the
people thut eat there, the

walters—eversthiog!” She shuddered.
“Muny of the evils you meotion
‘ould be reformed, except. of course,
some of the peaple who come to eat

| fenr severnl of them have gone be
vond reformation.”

As they sturted back down the street
slie =uw the wotor stage just leaving
e door of the office. "That settles
e question.” she sald. *1 can't get
away till tomorrow,”

“Where would you go If you broke
canmp—>boek to the east?¥”

“No, My mother thinks there I3 a
place for me ln Sulphur City.”

“Your ecnse interests me deeply. 1
wish 1 could advise you to stay, but
this s n rough town for a girl lke
vou, Why don't you talk the problem
over with the supervisor? His volee
became firmer. “Mrs. Redfield 1s the
very one to help you™

“Where does she live?”

“Their ranch lles just above Bul-
phur, at the mouth of the canyun.
May 1 tell bim what you've told me?
1le's a good sort, 18 Redfleld—much
hetter able to advise than 1 am."

Covanagh found bimself enjoying
the confldence of this girl so strangely
thrown [nto his care, and the curious
rominent of the people in the street
dld not disturb him except as it bore
upon his companion’s position in thé

| town,

At the door of the hotel some half a
dozen men were clustered. As the
voung couple approached they gave

| way, but a short, powerful man, whom

ron” will find the people less savage |

than they appear at first glance.”

“It {sn't the town or the people: it is
she burst forth sgaln,
“Tell me! A woman In the ear yester-
day naccused my
whisky unlawfuily.
me!"

She faced him resolutely. and. per-
celving rthat she conld not be evaded,
he made slow answer. 1 don’t know
fliat she does, but 1've heard it eharged
tguinst bher'

“Who made the charge?”

“One of the clergywen, and then it's
rommon talk among the rough wen of
the town."

“But she’s my mother!™ walled the
girl, coming back to the ceniral fect.
"She has sent me money—she has been
kind to me. What am [ to do? She
needs me, and yet the thought of stay-
ing here and facing her life frightens
me "

The rotten board walks. the low
rookeries, the unshaven, blear eyed
tien sitting on the thresholds of the
kaloons, the slattern squaws wunder-
ing abroad ke bedraggled hens. mnde
the girl stare with wonder and dis-
may. Bhe had remembered the town
street as a highway filled with splen-
did cavaliers, a Hlst whereln heroic
deeds were done with horse and pistol,

She perceived in the ranger the man
of the new order, and with this fn her
mind she sald: “You don’t belong hiere?
You're not & western mun "

"Not in the sense of having Leen
born here.” he replied. *1 am, in fact.
n native of England, though I've lived
nearly twenty years of my life in the
States.”

She glanced at his badze, “How dld
you come to be a ranger—what does It
mean? It's all new to me.”

"It 19 new to the west.” he nnswered
smilingly, glad of a chance to turn her
thought from her own personal griefs,
“It has all come about since yon went
east. Unele Sam has at last become
provident and is now ‘conserving s
resources.’ 1 am one of his represent-
ntlves, with stewardship over some
0,000 acres of territory., mostly for-
"Fl."

She looked at him with eyes of
changing light. “You don't talk llke
an Englishman, and yet you are not

Is this s0? Tell

mother of selling |

Lee Virginla recogulzed as Gregg, the
theepman, called to the ranger:

“1 want to see you befare you leave
town, Mr. Ranger.”

“Very well. | shall be here all the
forenoon,” answered Cavanagh Io the
tone of n man accepting a challenge,
Then, turning to the girl, he sald ear-
nestly: “1 want to help you. 1 shall

| be here for lunch, and meanwhile 1

wish you would take Redfleld into
vour confidence. He's a wise old boy,
and eversbody knows him., No one
doubts his motives. Besldes, he has a
famlly and is rich and unburried
Would you ltke me to talk with him?"

"If you will. 1 want to do right
Indeed, 1 do"

“I'm sure of that, he said, with
eves upon her flushed and quivering
face, “Thera's a way out, belleve
me,"

LY.

CHAPTER II1,

LIZE AXD HER DAUGHTER.

HEY parted on the little porch
of the botel, and her eyes fol-
lowed his upright figure till he
entered one of the shops. He

b precisely the look and bearing of
# young lleutenant in the regular
wrimy. She returned to her own room
strangely heartened by her talk with
the ranger,

She was still pondering when her
wother came in.

“How'd you sleep last night?”

Lee Virglula could not bring herself
to lle, “Not very well,” she admitted.

“Nelther did I. Fact of the matter 1
vour coming falrly upset me. I've been
kind of used up for three months. |
don't know what ails me, I'd ought to
go up to Sulphur to see a doctor, but
there don’t seem to he any free time.
| 'pear to have lost my grip. Food
don't glve me any strength. 1 saw you
tulking with Ross Cavanagh., There's a
puin. And Reddy—Reddy I what you
call a fancy rancher; goes in for al
fulfy and fruit and all that. He isn't
in the forest service for the pay or for
cruft. He's got a regular palace up
there above Sulphur—hot and cold
water nl] through the house, a furnace
in the cellar and two bathrooms, so
they tell me; | never was in the place.
You better keep out of the caffy, 1t
nlo't a At place for yon. Fact is, 1
wasn't expecting anything so fine as
vou are. 1 laid awake till 3 o'clock last

night fizuring on what to do. | reckon
you'd better go back and give this out-
fil up as & bad job. 1 used to tell E4
vou didu’t belong to neither of us, and
vou don’t yvou did
come from-—anybow, | don't want the
responsibility of hnving vou hers, Why,

I can't sée where

| you’ll have half the men In the county

bitching to my corral, You're too good
for any of them. You just plan to pack
up and pull out remorrow.™

f|he went our with a dragging step
that softened the girl's beart, Lize's
daughter came penrer to loving ber at
this moment than at any tme since
heér fifth vear,

In truth, Lize had risen that morn-
ing Intendiug “to whirl In and clean
up the bouse.”” belng suddenly con-
selous 10 some degree of the dirt and
dlizorder around ber. but found
herself physieally unequal 1o the task,
Her brain seend misted, and ber food
had Lbeen a source of keen paln to her

She gave sharp spswers to all the
men who came up fto nsk after lber
daughrer, and to one who remurked on
the girl's good looks nnd demanded an
introduction she suld: “Get along!
You fellers want to understand I'tl kil
the man that sets out to fool with my
girl, 1 tell you that!"

While yet Lee Virginia was wonder-
Ing bhow to begin the day’s work sowe
one knocked on her door. and in an-
gwer to her lovitation a wowman stepped
fon—a thin bloud bag with a wenk
smile and watery blue eyes. *“ls this
Httle Lee Virginoy?" she asked.

The girl rose, “Yes."

“Well, bowdy?' She extended ber
hand, und Lee took it. “My name's
Jackson—Mrs. Orlando Jackson. |
knew yore pa and you before ‘the
war,' Are ye back fer to stay#"'

“No, | don't think so, WIll you sit
down?

Mrs. Jeckson took a seat. ‘“‘Come
back to se¢ how yore ma wns, I reck
on? Found ber pretty porely, didn't
yet®' Bhe lowered ber voice. “1 think
she's got cancer of the stummick—
pow that's my guess.”

Virginia started. “What makes you
think so?"

*“Well, 1 knew a woman who went
Just that way. Had that same fably,
funny look—and that same distress
after eatin”. 1 told ber this mornin’
she'd better go up to Sulphur aud see
that npew doctor,”

“What did you mean by ‘the war? "
asked Virginia,

“Why., you remember the rustler
war? We date everything out here
from that vear. You was here, for 1
gaw ye'

“Oh!" exclalmed Virginia. *I under-
stand now. Yes, | was here. 1 gaw my
father at the head of the cowboys.”

“They weren't cowboys. They were
hired klllers from Texas. That's what
let yore pa out o the state. He were
on the wrong side, and if it hudn't 'a’
been for the regular soldiers be'd 'a'
been wiped out right hyer. As it was
he had to skip the range and haln't
never been back. | don't s'pose folks
will lay it up agin you—beln” o wirl—
but they couldn’t no son of Bd Weth.
erford come buck here and settle, not
for a minute. Why, sere ma hag hod
to bluff the whole connty a'mast—not
that | lay anything up agln her, 1 qell
folks she was thnt bewirched with 1£d
she conldn’t see thines dny way bt
bis way. He fought 1o save his rauch
and stuwlk, but she couldn't do notlin’
—and then to have him go back on her
the way be did—slip out “twixst two disg
and pever write; that just about shot
ber to pleces. 1 never could under-
stand that in Ed; be ‘peared o mormal-
Iy fond of you and of her too. He sure
was fond of vou!" She shook her head.
“No, can’t anybody make me belleve
Ed Wetherford s alive.”

Lee Virginla started.
he's alive?”

“Now, don't get excited, girl. He
ain't alive, but yet folks say we don't
know he's dead. He jest dropped out
80 far as yore ma ls concerned and so
far as the rounty is.concerned, but
some thought you wus with blm in the
east.”

The girl was now aware that her
visitor was boping to galp some fur-
ther Informuation and so curtly ao-
swered: “I've oever seen my father
since that night the soldiers came and
took him away to the fort. And my
mother told me he died down in Tex-
as"!

Mrs. Jackson rose, “Well, I'm glad
to 've had a word with ye: but, yon
hear me, yore ma has got to have
doctor’'s help or she's a-goin' to fall
down some day soon.”

Every word the woman uttered, ev.
ery tone of her drawling volee, put
Lee Virginia Lack luto the past. She
heard again the swift gallop of hoofs,
saw opce wmore the long line of armed
rinchers and felt the hush of fear that
luy over the [ttle town on that fate
ful day. The situation beenme clonroer
In ber mind. She recalled vividly the
words of sstonlsliment and hate with
which the women had greeted her
mother on the moruing when the news
came that Edward Wetherford was
among the Invading cattle barons—
wis Indeed one of the leaders.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

she

“Who says

For LaGrippe Coughs and Stuffy
Colds
Take Foley's Honey and Tar. I
gives quick relief and expels the cold
from your system. It containg no opi
ates, is safe and sure.—John W, Thurs-
ton.

Nat Interested.

*You really ought to take up the
study of reincarnation,” said the young
woman of great mentality.

“Not 1" answered Mr. Dustin Stax.
“These Investigations are giving me nll
the trouble concerniug my past that I

can handle at present.”—Washington
Btar.
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